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his belly in the snow, afraid of giving the alarm if he rose to his full stature. Thus lie advanced perhaps three or four hundred yards, all the time showing more and more cant ion. At length he resorted to tactics which showed more than instinct and must be put down as animal reason. Apparently he realized that as he slid himself along through the snow he was well-nigh, invisible because his coat was as white as the surrounding. "But my black nose!" lie must have thought. "Will not the seal see that, and take the alarm?" And so this clever bear reached out with one of his forepaws, covered his black snout with his white foot, and shoved himself along with three legs.
At last there was no hummock between him and his intended victim. With a mighty leap Mr. Bear rushed upon the seal. Just as it appeared to us the hunter had his dinner safe iu his clutches, plump into the ice-hole rolled the dark, fat seal. No one ever saw a more angry bear. He stuck Ms head down, into the hole, so deep that it seemed he could never get out again. When he realized he had lost his dinner his rage knew no bounds. He roared and tore up the ice and snow and snorted and even pulled out tufts of his own hair. After a time he cooled down. And soon it was evident he had made up his mind that if he couldn't get a square meal